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began to hunt about, and found the room was swarm-
ing with these abominations, under the carpets,
behind the pictures, cosily ensconced in books—every-
where they were having a right royal time. From
that moment almost to the day we left, I never
ceased to hunt and destroy these ubiquitous ants.
We were having two new rooms built, and I said to
my husband, " One comfort is that the ants cannot
be in the new rooms;" but, alas, my hopes were
vain! The builders had used an old piece of wood
for a beam on which the ceiling rested, and this was
infested with white ants, and so in a very short time
they had that room, too, to revel in. I tried all
manner of things to get rid of them, but found
the most successful remedy was pouring petroleum
down the holes from which they came. This drove
them away from that hole, but they only burrowed
a little further, seeking for a new outlet. Nothing
could or can destroy them. As long as the queen
ant remains they can never be exterminated. An
English engineer who came to Kerman told me that,
when he was living in India, he was building a house,
and before he laid the foundations he offered large
rewards for all queen ants found in the grounds near,
for, said he, " This is the only way to ensure freedom
from these pests." He also told me that one night
he left his evening shoes out in his room, and in the
morning the leather was eaten half away. I can
quite believe this now, after having seen for myself
their tremendous digestive powers.
One of our missionaries had to leave Kerman
quite suddenly while we were there. Before leaving
he packed all his most valued books into tin-lined

